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Mapany 

It is usual with writers of all denominations 
to prefix the name of some great man to their learned la- 
bours; but as I look upon the patronage of a peer to be 
mere dust in the balance, when weighed against the smiles 
of a beautiful and accomplished woman, I beg leave to de- 
viate from the general practice, and to inscribe my humble 
trifles to you. 


No case, I think, is half so clear, 
I take the Lady, they the Peer, 
Which has the better bargain. 


I have only to regret, that the offering is so little worthy 
of your acceptance, but I am afraid if you wait for poetry 


equal to your merits, you must be content to live universally 
admired, and to die without a single dedication, 


I have the honour to be 
With the greatest regard and esteem, 
Mapam, 
Your most obedient 
Melford, Humble servant 
Feb. 1, 1797. CHARLES EDWARD STEWART. 
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BY VO IO 
Ridewtem dicere verum 
Quid velat? 


decorate chem ty 
When they DAME pt etans alone I! 


2 3 have is necessary for this 8 but as I am 
rather unlucky in making apologies, it may be prudent to decline 
them, and to state a reason or two for its appearance, The first is, as 
usual, the pressing solicitation of friends, and the second is, I think, 
to be collected: from a perusal of the pieces, which conclude the 

kept, where probably they had better have remained, in the bureau of 
the writer; but some few have been circulated in manuscript, and 
have given, I am told, great offence to the ladies, This I have heard 
with an equal degree of surptise arid concern; and I must entreat a 
little of that patience, of which they possess 30 large a share, and of 
their conduct towards each other, whilst 1 endeavour to remove a 


prejudice, unjust to my intentions, and fatal to my happiness. 


Flippancy in an epilogue is always allowable, and to defend it by 
grave argument 1s like dressing a figure in a harlequin's jacket, and 
putting upon its head the coif of a judge. To avoid any thing 30 


PREFACE, 


ludicrous, the powers of Helen and Cleopatra were introduced, and 
form a counterpart to the secrecy of Belvidera. These instances, it 
is presumed, cannot be misconstrued to my hurt, or misapplied; be- 
cause, in these our days, young ladies have nothing to do with affairs 
of state, and my gentle readers, I have no doubt, will be of that de- 
scription, or at least of that appearance. Nor is it to be supposed. 
that an innocent laugh at an article or two of dress, which have more 
of warmth than of elegance, and less of a three syllable word (which 
I leave to the ladies to supply) chan of either, can * me to the 
intolerable PRIN of their displeasure, 


r en en be ee 2 and 
Sheridan, half a dozen lines, stolen from Pope's Homer and Dryden's 
A ag ee 


| The very head and front of my offending 


Ham this e extent, no more. 


+ Bah ave Gmc Ldapmnd qual -ppn.in hen, tha X 
wisdom, the lenity, and the numberless amiabilities of my fair judges 
for a favourable sentence, and if I am happy enough to obtain it, 1 
shall feel but little from the sour $everity of professed and professional 


critics. 
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eue for nothing reread nothing move 
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EPIST LE 


TO THE 


* 


Ricur HowouraBLe EDMUND BURKE, 


ON HIS 


REFLECTIONS ON THE REVOLUTION IN FRANCE, 


Written in 1791. 


Semper honos, nomenque tuum, landesque manebunt. _ 


Wurst you with merited distinction grac'd, 
The first in learning, eloquence and — 

Foe to wild anarchy, fair freedom's friend, 

The rights of ſubjecis and of kings defend, 

With patriot warmth plead injur'd India's cause, 
Gainst proud oppression point the blunted laws, 
Much would the public suffer from the song, 
That dares, enlighten'd Burke, detain you long. 


When factious clubs“, with after dinner zeal, 
New-model o'er their wine the common weal, 
And lend their puny efforts to advance 


The cause of treason,anarchy, and France, 


The noisy grasshoppers t excite surprise, 
We wonder at the reptiles we despise. 


Let levelling Price, the Peters of the age, 
Stain, (for he dares) the Revolution's page, 
Declare that England's an elective throne, 
Preach to the people PTY unheard, unknown, 
To choose their king, to send their king away, 
And make his power the pageant of a day; 


With themes like these our Church disdains to ring, | 


There God is worshipp'd, there rever'd the king; 
We make no rabhle's rage wn from wed, 

Nor teach rebellion from the word of God; 
But christian charity exalts her voice, 

And pure religion bids the world rejoice. 


Þ Tue little, shrivelled, meagre, hopping, tho” loud and troublesome, insects of the hour 
See Mr. Burke's Reflections, from which moet of the ideas in this epistle are taken, 


and, I fear, weakened. 
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Price thanks his God, that he has liv'd to see 
Monarchs dethron'd, rebellious subjects free, 
The visionary rights of men defin'd, 

Religion's dangerous tenets undermin'd, 
And new-born knowledge lighting all mankind; 
Then aſks, (to crown these glorious prospects given) 


His nunc dimittis from the Lord of Heaven. 


When in God's house the venerable Seer 
Beheld the Saviour of the world appear, 
With holy transport glow'd the prophet's breast, 
He begg'd dismission to the realms of rest. 


And canst thou, hypocrite, with tongue profane 
Apply to thee the gospel's sacred strain, 
And change, what scarce impiety would dare, 
A prophet's rapture to a murderer's prayer? 


History records, not fancy paints, a day, 
{Fatal to France) of terror and dismay, 
When two brave youths, by rebels doom'd to dic, 
Fell, hapless victims fell, to loyalty, 
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And stuck on pointed pears, each well-known head 
Full in the monarch's sight the triumph led. 
He, fallen king, his agonizing queen, 

And belpless infantb few d u dreadfal ecene. 
| Slow as the royal captives mov'd along, 
A band of female fiends around them throng, 
With frantic Watte vitill Seetag and borid yell, 
And all the dire artillery of hell. 
Six lingering hours of torture and distress, 
Expos'd to worse than death's worst bitterness, 
The wretched AL (nor rank nor sex avail) 
Exchange at last their palace for a Jail. 


Is this a theme for triumph? shall we raise 
For this to Heayen the voice of thanks and praize? 
Forbid it, emorions God! thy — car | 
Rejects such n such praises cannot hear. 
Tho! the fell soul of Price with transport glow, 
 Gorg'd with the banquet of a monarch's woe, 
And leave to him the triumph and the sliame. 
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A nation's thanks to thee, O Burke, are due, 
Who bar'd the miscreant to the public view, 
Aim'd at his blasphemy a mortal blow, 

Laid the vile preacher and his doctrines low, 
And send'st to future times his hated name, 


Damn'd in thy page, to everlasting fame. 


Let Proteus Priestly promptly, pertly write, 
And vent the venom of a sectary's spite; 
Let rancorous Paine, and all the critic“ tribe, 
Scribble as treason dictates or the bribe; 
Their poor attempts scarce meet the public eye, 


Born in the morning, doom'd ere night to die. 


Far different fate thy splendid work attends, 
The friend of man shall find mankind his friends, 
Proud to reward superior worth with praise, 
Oxford to thee her valued tribute pays, 
Whilst lettered Moore, the Church's head and guide, 
Hails thee religions friend, thy country's pride. 
v Monthly, Analytical, &e, ke. 
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Illustrious sage, pursue thy glorious course! 
At once our duty and our good enforce; 
To Britain's sons their real interests show, 
Too happy, would they but their blessings know. 
Bid them regard with reverence the throne, 
Preserve the monarch's rights and guard their own: 
Bid them with firmest constancy withstand 
Rash reformation's innovating hand, 
To France in anarchy direct their eyes, 
Shun her example, and in time be wise. 


| These be chy themes; assert thy country's cause, 
And live distinguish'd by the world's applause, 
And when at last (far distant be the day!) 

Fate calls the guardian of our rights away, 

Thy fame, on virtue built, shall grow with time, 
Live thro each age, and spread thro every clime, 
And Heaven Shall place thee in a happier state, 
First of the good, and far above the great. 


— 2. „„ 


I. FH ES 
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La ̃ 


PRAYER TO DETRACTION. 
— —— ———  —  —————————— 


« Hzar me, Detraction, hear a prayer“ 
« I never made before, 

“ Lend me your help to blast the maid, ” 
« Whom all mankind adore. ” 


« With thee thy chos'n companions bring, ” 
66 The hint, the meaning sneer, 


« The whisper told in confidence ” 


“ For every one to hear. 


“ Bring with thee, greater than the rest, 


% Invention's ready art, 
“That makes the tale it never heard 
To wound the feeling heart. 


Detraction heard my welcome prayer, 
To meet my wishes flew; 
But soon as Laura's form she saw, 


She sicken'd at the view. 
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In her expressive face no fault 
Her envious eye could find, 


Her search malicious could not spy 


One foible in her mind. 


Baffled, indignantly she cried, 
And as she spoke retir'd, 
“% Superior to Detractions power, 


& Live, Laura, lov'd, admir d. 


A FAINT LIKENESS. 


—————D CCl — 


TakxE a countenance noble with large speaking eyes, 

A nose well proportion'd of beautiful size, 

Eyebrove arching and-full, richly flowing her hair, 

A complexion that's neither too brown nor too fair, 
Lips pouting and red, a neck perfectly clear, 

A chin round and small, and a justly turn'd ear, 
Glowing cheeks where pure nature so clearly has wrought, 
One may say without fiction her body has thought. 

To a person thus lovely as lovely a mind 

Good sense and good humour are happily join'd, 

Her words the most delicate pleasure impart, 

Her sweet sensibility touches the heart; 

Little pleasure has she in what women love most, 

To be follow'd by danglers, flirt, partner or toast, 

The sole wish she has form'd may kind providence give, 
With the man of her heart in blest union to live. 


FAINTER STILL. 


PRIDE of your sex, (that envied name 
No woman can v0 justly claim) 

Let others sing from morn till night 

| Your eyes intolerably bright, 

Your cheeks, where nature's roses glow, 
Your bosom whiter than the snow, 
Each wonder of your speaking face, 
Where all is loveliness and grace; 

But be to me the task assign'd, 

To sing the beauties of your mind; 
Politeness, elegance and ease, 

Address to win, and power to please, 
No flippant wit, but sterling sense, 
That neither gives nor takes offence, 
Humour that sparkles, not confounds, 
That lightly hits, but never wounds, 


Candour to others actions shown, 


Blindness to faults except your own. 
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What crowns and dignifies the whole? 
Sweet sensibility of soul, 
Nature's pure workings void of art, 


The genuine feelings of the heart, 


To THY Sy: 


THANKS FOR A SEAL WITH THE FIGURE OF HOPE, 


— — ————— 


Wuo builds his hope upon the word 
Of any woman 1s absurd, 

Absurder he, who hopes to get 

The friendship of a gay coquet, 

For tho' at first she deigns to try 

The tender tear, the deep-drawn sigh, 
And all the language of the eye, 
Join'd to each pretty female art, 

That dupes the unsuspecting heart; 
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Yet when she finds her victory sure, 
And you, obedient to her lure, 
Then all that she desires is done, 
She scorns a conquest cheaply won, 
And hastes, impatient of delay, 

| The pleasing game again to play; 
But, blest reward for all you feel, 
She gives you hope—upon a seal. 


TO THE SAME. 
— — CRL__— 


Ir in a moment of the spleen, 


Or in a hasty pet, 
My wayward fancy seiz d the pen, 
And sketch'd a gay coquet, 
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Insensible to friendship's joys, 
Because no longer new, 

Lord, Laura, how could you suppose 
I ever dreamt of you? 


For you, alive to friendships call, 
Your favors still divide, 

And, like the gentle dew from heaven, 
Drop them on every side. 


What's yours to give, in narrow bounds 
You never will confine, 
Like current coin, 'twas his, and his, 


At last perhaps 'tis mine. 


Coquet no more, on Laura's worth 
Let nobler names attend, 

She feels for all mankind alike, 
The universal friend! 


T9 THESE, 


EXPLANATION AND ANSWER. 


————————DCOS_F=>— eo_uuu_—— 


&« An, Mr. Stewart, if you knew 
64 The lovely Laura's heart, 
cc You'd find it tender, warm, sincere, ” 


Incapable of art. 


& You're in an error, if you think ” 
“She pants for admiration, 

& Of all things she detests it most, 
« Except indeed flirtation®. ”. 


— “ Bright as the sun, her radiant eyes 
«© The pleas'd spectators strike, 
« And like the sun's enlivening rays, ” 
“They shine on all alike. ” 


„A word not to be found I believe in chosen, tho“ frequently to be met with in the 
Ladies' vocabulary, but rarely very rarely I am told, in their practice. 
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4 What tho' she whispers every hour ” 
“ With every one she sees, 
& All things to all men, like St. Paul, ” 


& Her only wish to please; 


& Her whispers, looks, and sighs, and tears, 
© Who chuses may believe; 

& T've seen them all, and know her well, 
& She's laughing in her sleeve: 


& And you, who fancy you possess ” 
“Her friendship and esteem, ” 

Will find them but an empty name, 
& A shadow and a dream. 


+Blest in the friendship she bestows, 
I take it, nor repine; 

I trust I have a parson's share, 
The tithe perhaps is as 


+ The first six stanras are supposed to be written by some good-natured friend, and the 
last thanks him for his good offices and kind interference. 
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TA FRE S 0 


TO 


LADIES 


AND 


GENTLEMEN, 


—_ 


An Acrostic on Miss S* 
e ee 


Poor Sophia goes off at a terrible rate! 

Let the ladies lament, while we laugh at their prate, 
And remarks that are founded in envy or hate. 

Men declare one and all, that they no where can meet 
Person half so engaging, or temper so sweet. 5 
In her this assertion's undoubtedly prov'd, | 


No girl was so lovely, no woman's so lov'd. 


: *The Lady, to whom these trifles are dedicated. 


DAMN'D POLITE*, 
. ˙ V ˙¹ . O00000000 co 
* DemuREsT of the tabby kind, 
In the low elbow chair reclin'd, 
Sad Sophy sat and frown'd: 


These lines were occasioned by the Lady's overhearing (what certainly was not intended 
for her hearing) this coarse and abominable expression, applied to an innocent and laudable 
eustom of always being a little too late for breakfast, dinner, tea and supper. 
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Mute (for a wonder) sat some time, 
At last address'd in wretched rhyme 
The company around. 


& Behold,” she cries, an injur'd maiden, ” 

& With heaviest sorrows overladen, 
“ With grief distracted quite: 

& Shall I, who shine the public care, 

6 Fairest of all, where all are fair, 
Be christen'd damn'd polite? ” 


& Vain is to me dear admiration, ” 

0M Nay vain is dearer tl flirtation ” 

« All morning, noon and night; 

If brutal Stewart's alcenbal tongue 

Shall dare to whisper I am wrong, [ 
& And call me damn'd polite. ” 


& Let Andrews“, unaffected fair, 
« Come down at three and take her chair, 
And think she's acting right; 


Mies Sophy Andrews. 
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6 I laugh at family dull rules, 
& J love to wait till dinner cools, ” 


6 Sure this is damn'd polite. ” 


“And if a hasty word is said, 

« Why then I hang my drooping head, ” 
“Tears dim my clouded sight, 

& No pudding will I deign to eat, 

& T will not touch a bit of meat, 


„Sure this is damn'd polite. ” 


& And will no youth assistance lend, ” 
« Will none an injur'd maid defend? 
& Sure, Captain, you will fight. 5 
No, fighting does not always suit, 
(The Captain cries,) «I'll call him brute, 
LI think that's damn'd polite, ” 
6 My tears with Sackvile may succeed: 
© Vast sensibility indeed! * 
- (Cries Sacky in a fright) 
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© I am not more than half awake, 
© Besides I wish no part to take, * 
© That is not damn'd polite. * 


« Dear Dismal, pillar of the church, ” 
“Sure you'll not leave me in the lurch, 
„ You know I'm always right. 
© Not I, in cases not so clear 
(Dear Dismal cries) *to interfere * 
© Is not so damn'd polite. * 


c With disappointment stung, confus'd, ” 
Was ever virgin thus abus d, 
(She cries in rage and spite) 
An old maid's g curses on you all, 
« Sack, Stewart, Captain, Dismal fall, 
« Sure this is damn'd polit. 


In the bloom of conquering nineteen. 


THE 


PENITENTIAL. 


. ET —r5ði — 


SwEET Sophy, attend to my humble petition, 
And merciful look on my wretched condition; 
Most unfortunate I of all my vile sex, 

Such goodness as yours who have ventur'd to vex, 
In terms of reproach, in the stile of a savage 
Politeness like yours who have dar'd to disparage; 
Forgive me I beg, I'm a penitent sinner, 


And come, when you like it, to breakfast or dinner. 


THE PEACE OFFERING. 


—⁵³ ⁰•P—— > SeoAoo>_—_ —— - 


Lzr Soldiers fame and conquests boast, 
And Sailors on a hostile coast. | 


Acquire each naval trophy; 
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Such fame to me no joy supplies, 
I wish to win a nobler prize, 
The friendship of fair Sophy. 


Let plodding Scholars read and pore, 
Tautologize in learned lore, 

Old thoughts in new words vamping; 
From denen like these no pleasures flow, 
My only study is to know 

The wish of Sophy Plampin. 


Let critic Testy, stupid devil, 
Condemn my rhymes in terms uncivil, 
And cry indignant, O fie; 
| His censures little I regard, 


If she will let me be her bard, 
The bard of lovely Sophy. 


To the same, now Mrs, Macklin, 


W1TH THE NoveEL Or NATURE AND ART. 
———»„—- . —— 
To you all attractive, wife, mother and friend, 
Bad rhymes, as I us'd, with this novel I send; 
Tis your own, for een scepties acknowledge it true, 


| Art's and nature's perfections are center'd in you. 


Nature's master-piece sure is that exquisite form, 
Which the wisest can win, and the coldest can warm, 
Where feminine loveliness smiles in the face, 


And each look is expression, each gesture is grace. 


Not to soft flowing nothings, or pertness that trips 
With ook infinite ease from some ladies sweet lips, 
But to sense, wit and humour, refinement and art, 
We surrendet with pleasure the head and the heart, 
For hen beauty attacks us, supported by sense, 
Who would wish to escape, who attempt a defence? 
This assemblage alone real triumphs secures, 


This assemblage you boast, and these triumphs are yours. 


TO A LADY, 


WITH GCOLDSMITH'S POEMS. 
— 


I, who have often beat my witless brains, 

And given you, all their produce, stupid strains, 
Regardless of my future interest send 

A pleasing Poet to my gentle friend; 

For when harmonious Goldsmith once is read, 

My lines will soon be number'd with the dead; 
Yet at one preference I sha'nt repine, 

To be a poet is no wish of mine, 

But while with pleasure you peruse his lays, 

Give me your friendship, and give him your praise. 


T0. TTD 


ON HER BIRTH-DAY. 


— — ICEM — 


Way should not I my tribute pay, 
And greet, with abler bards, the day 
That gave to Sophy® birth; 
Tho' deaf to me, the pennt Muse 
Her aid, solicited, refuse, 
Let friendship tell her worth. 


More youthful bards, with rapture warm, 
May praise a face and faultless form 
So happily combin'd; 
Such themes to me no pleasure bring, 
I wish a nobler theme, to sing 
The graces of her mind; 


# Mis 8. Andrews, now Mrs. Metcalfe, 
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Sweet diffidence, the first of charms, 
Wich which her favorites Venus arms, 
When most those favorites please; 
Ah! how unlike the dauntless air, 

Unblushing, unembarrass'd stare 
Of fashionable ease! 


Words, under judgment's sound controul, 
Pure emanations of a soul, 
In thought, in action clear 
No meaning hint, no double phrase, 
A stile some females bak. and praise, 


But hurts man's tortur'd ear. 


Her carriage easy, modest, free 
From prudish form and levity, 
To virtue's dictates just; 
No doubtful gesture, wanton wile, , 
Which may provoke a thoughtless smile, 
But end in Sure disgust. 
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Her temper placid and serene, 

Where peevish fretfulness and spleen 
Admittance cannot gain; 

Tho' sickness wastes her feeble frame, 

And med'cine seems an empty name, 


She smiles at grief and pain. 


Long ere this day returns again, 
May we attempt a different strain, 
Your worth in married f life; 
And you may every bliss attend, 
Lov'd as a daughter, sister, friend, 

| A mother and a wife. 


+ This event did happen, and indeed I have been very fortunate in praying for the 
marriage of my young female friends. | 


— 


TO THE 
SHOCKING GIRL. 
— —— 
PossEsT of every requisite to please, 
Of laughing humour, unaffected eise, 
While with a temper innocently gay 
You'll charm to-morrowt as you charm to- day, 
*Midst the sweet intercourse of social talk 
Enjoy the morning's ride, the evening's walk, 
And if or song or dance prolongs the hour, 
Exert, unask'd, each captivating power, 
Chat with a friend without suspecting harm, 
Smile in his face, or lean upon his arm; 
Some very worthy ladies, I am told, 
Fashion'd by nature in a different mould, 
Who, nicely virtuous, if a man appear, 


Start, and if touch'd, are agoniz'd with fear, 


* An epithet applied to > most amiable girl, who had too little art to be a coquet, and 
not hypocrisy enough to be a prude. 


+ This alludes to a line in a favorite song of hers, 
«Tis enough if I please you to-day” 
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Too pure or love's or friendskip's force to feel, | 
Too prudent, if they felt it, to reveal, 

With equal tenderness and truth declare 

They're shock'd, that Charlotte is too much to bear: 
Her ease with them takes levity's mild name, 


Her want of artifice is want of shame. 


Despise, my friend, these things in female forms, 
Whom love ne'er animates, nor friendship warms; 
Let them with you whate'er is good impeach, 

And rail at excellence they cannot reach; 

Secure in conscious innocence, defy 

The hint ambiguous and the open lie; 

Where'er you go, let cheerfulness attend, 

Which, if not virtue, is her first best friend, 

And let your conduct and demeanour be 

From coquetry, from form, from lightness free; 
Laugh at what sickly delicacy hurts, 

In stale old maids, prim prudes, and flaunting flirts. 
Creatures, like these, contempt alone should raise, 
Whose praise is censure, and whose censure praise. 


11 
K 


INVITATION TO MELFORD BALL. 
2 ———— — 


Ys gay lovers of dancing, to Melford repair, 
Where the men are all jovial, the women all fair, 
Where good humour unites with politeness and ease, 
And we study no art, but the art how to please. 


Go to other assemhlies, ye lovers of form, 
Where the rooms are half lighted, balf fill'd and half warm, 
Neither wit, wine, nor song to enliven the group, 
And the treat is old women, cold house lamb and soup. 


On a Lady's appearance at Melford Ball. 
— — 


When * beauty mourns its long lost prime, 
And art's vain help the wretched wreck mais 


Too plain we cee the ravages of time, | 
Sunk eyes, fall'n cheeks, and thin and hairs. 


— 
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Of jocund youth's luxuriant charms possest, 
With mild expression beaming in your face, 
With mingled dignity and softness blest, 


You look a Venus, and you move a Grace, 


But why this studied elegance of dress? 

Tho! all the lucky hand of taste displays, 
You want, already lovely to excess, 

Nor feather's flutter, nor the diamond's blaze. 


Elisabeth, all charming as thou art, 

Waste not thy sweetness on the desart air, 

Give some lov'd youth the treasure of thy heart, 
And shine the fairest of the marricd® fair. 


The Lady followed this advice, and appears in this character. 


ON 


BEING DESIRED TO READ PRAYERS FOR A FRIEND 


IN SEPTEMBER. 


— <= 
Wulst you, dear Buttst, attended by your wife, 
Enjoy the comorts of connubial life, 

To Bury, and the Lord knows whither, run 

In the gay splendour of a chaise and one, 

At your desire I bid the fields adieu, 

And take the desk, sad substitute, for you. 
Faint from my lips religious periods flow, 

And shed no influence on the croud below; 
For I, it seems, (what will not malice say?) 
Unapt to practice, tho' prepar'd to pray, 


Fix'd like a road- post, only point the way. 


For you they wish their pastor, guide, and friend, 
You by your life religion recommend, 
With solid judgment gospel precepts teach, 
And practice too the piety you preach. 


+ The late Rev. Robert Butts, Rector of Melford and Glemsford in Suffolk. 


qualem neque candidiorem 
Terra tulit, nec cui me it devinctior alter. 
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In you the manly characters combine, 
The upright Magistrate, the good Divine, 
You, as a husband, father, friend excel, 
This all who know you, know, who love you, tell, 


ON THE 


PRESIDENT OF CLARE CARD ASSEMBLY 
ENTERING THE ROOM. 


—-—__0- 00009090000 um_—_—_— 
R1sE and $alute! The President® appears 
Bending with dignity, but not with years. 
His years (if fame, which seldom lies, speak truth) 
Surpass the efforts of untiring youth: 
His tongue, with liberty and whiggism warm, 
Full on the Tories drives the impetuous storm; 


* James Harrington, Exq. 4 IEC ant 2 
the profezzion of the law, 
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Would, could it reach him, sleeping Northt awake, 
And make our navy's ruin, Sandwich, shake: 
Arm'd at all points with law and cases clear 

He'd chill pale Mansfield's soul with conscious fear, 
And, disregarding all the Poet writ, 

Strip him of law, of eloquence, and wit. 


From politics emerging, with applause 
He gives the assembly wholesome rules and laws; 
Soon as the converse of each well drest belle, 
& The how dye do, I'm dying, pretty well, 
& Who's that? tis S— P— what a fright! 
& She's horrid ugly; did you dance last night? 
Who drest your hair? my griefs will never end, 
“ My lover's false, and lost my bosom friend! 
“ Tis cold, not very, and the usual din 
Have nearly ccas'd, he bids the sports begin. 


+ Many a tough battle have he and I fought on the subject of the American war, and. 
these three characters, but I believe without much effect one way or the other. 


No male friend is meant, but an article of dress, which the ladies place, take out, and 
replace, much I hope to their own real comfort, assuredly very much to the satisfaction of 
the spectators of 0 pleasing an operation. 
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Maturer gravity and judgment fill 
Whist's silent game and talkative quadrille, 
Whilst noisy lottery, that ne'er calls in vain, 


Crouds the full table with the youthful train. 


| Now fix'd and settled, should the losers dare 
To grumble, fret, or what's much worse, to swear, 
His voice commands each ruder sound to cease, 


And all again is harmony and. peace. 


Fair Fenner* now the expected feast preparts, 
The jocund company descend the stairs; 
The ready President with anxious care 
Attends to every want of every fair; 
Then bids the bottle in due order move, 
That bachelors may toast the girls they love, 
That girls, not quite averse to change their state, 
May toast the bachelors they do not hate. 


*The lady of the house where the assembly met. 
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Thus, while his orders gladly we obey, 
The fleeting hours steal unperceiv'd away, 
Assiduous to please, he pleases all, 

And loth we quit him at the morning's call. 


EPILOGUE 
FOR Mas. BELLA MVV. 


Los to the stage for many a wretched year, 
. Behold a woe worn heroine appear! 
If o'er my tears my feeble voice prevail, 

I'll briefly tell a round unvarnish'd tale, 

The story of a life from earliest youth, 


Replete with virtue, sentiment and truth; 


* A Lady, who published an apology for her virtuous life and conversation, and was 
rewarded with a clear benefit. The loyalty of a Hardy, and the purity of a Bellamy, 
are equally the objects of a manager”s patriotism and bounty. 
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But if the tale oppress this feeling heart, 


Why then Miss Farrent must repeat my part. 


First be the time and memory abhorr'd, 
First I elop'd attended by a Lord; 
My time with him was wretchedly mispent, 


For I return'd exactly as I went. 


Metham compell'd me from the stage to fly, 
If wrong, my stars were more in fault than I. 
Abruptly, in the middle of the play, 

With pleasing force he hurried me away, 

So pressing he, and no assistance nigh, 

What could I do, but what I did, comply? 

T liv'd with him a sentimental life, 

His mistress, friend, not that dull thing, a wife. 


Short was this bliss, and Calcraft next propos'd, 
I made objections, but at last I clos'd, 


+ Miss Farren did speak an epilogue for her, but not this. 


— 
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I hated him, insulted and abus'd, 

Then prest for marriage, but the wretch refus'd, 
Left me to poverty and foul disgrace, 

Till Digges the player supplied the agent's place. 
His fondness sooth'd my cares, my wants reliev'd, 
Till him the fleet, and me the bench receiv'd; 
There I met Woodward*, whom I lovd much more 
Than the three lovers I had lov'd before, 

He left me not, till unrelenting death 

Clos'd his dear eyes, and stopp'd his balmy breath. 


Such was my life, and sure no envious eye 
Can aught but virtue in its course espy ; 
If gentlest manners, purity of mind, 
If constancy to only four confin'd, - 
If truth and candour in my history shown, 
If generous use of fortune not my own, | 
If these and fifty virtues I could claim, 
(But modesty forbids me 22. to name) 


This easy succexion is mentioned by her with the greatest delicacy and without 
the least reserve. . 


43 


From you, my liberal friends, compassion gain, 


I have not liv'd, nor wrote, nor spoke in vain. 


And if, in after times, some easy maid 
Reading my book, by my example sway'd, SE 
Should, strongly temptedy leave the-thorny way, 
And in the primrose paths of pleasure stray, 
When doom'd old age, neglect and want to feel, 
Let her, like me, her private life reveal, 

And to the world's credulity appeal; 
Apologies can never lose their 3 | 
And crowded benefits will come of course. 


— 


EPILOGUE 


10 


VENICE PRESERV'D. 


— EET oommm— 
In this free country, where we wisely prate 
Of the wrong conduct of our church and state, 
Sure I may take the liberty to ay, 
I do not like the conduct of this play. 
Fair Belvidera, spite of flowing tears, 
Her fond remember twelve” and tender fears, 


Much in the stile of other wives appears; 


Pumps her dear Jaffier, till the simple man 
Unravels all the deep concerted plan, 

Commits his friend, his honour, and his life, 

To the discretion of a curious wife. 

Soon as the precious secret is her own, 

She to the senate flies to make it known, 

And leaves, while he preserves a worthless sire, 


Her lord and Pierre in tortures to expire, 
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Such is their secrecy, and such the way, 
In which the fair our confidence repay. 


Doubt you the fact? examine holy writ, 


You'll find where Sampson shew'd more strength than wit; 


He told his secret to a favorite fair, 

Her charming fingers tut his fateful hair, 

Her steady faith, seduc'd by hostile gold, 

To blindness and to bonds her lover sold. 


Indeed all authors, sacred and prophane, 
The ame idezs of the cent whites 
In Venice, London, every clime and age, 
We see their real portraits on the stage; 
From Belvidera down to Mrs, Candour, 
How are they drawn? loquacity and slander. 


From all these instances one maxim's clear, 
To trust no secret to a woman's ear; 
Fast from your lips let gentle nothings flow, 
Tell the dear creatures every thing they know, 
There stop and you vill never be betray d 
By any female, widow, wife, or maid. 


N 


A SINCERE APOLOGY 


FOR 


AN UNFORTUNATE EPILOGUE. 


— —— — — — — 88 C_—— 
*THEzrE are, I scarce can think it, but am told, 
There are, to whom my epilogue seems bold, 
Scarce to the ladies complaisant enough, 

But zomething said sarcastic, rude and rough. 
Tis said (and all apology is vain) 
Those lines my real sentiments contain. 


Ah, ladies, you're mistaken! if you knew 
With what enthusiasm I think of you, 
How far, I deem, you soar our sex above, 

In friendship, truth, sincerity and love, 

In every virtue that adorns the mind, 
You'd justly call me friend of woman kind! 
Nor are your claims confin'd to these alone, 
Your sway, ye fair, omnipotent is known. 


* These four lines are from Pope, to whom upon this and many other occasions- 
the reader will find I have been much obliged, 
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The poets tell what female power can do, 


Short are the stories, the examples two. 


Who has not heard of Spartan Helen's charms, 
For ten long years that set the world in arms? 
What time contending princes nobly trove, 

One to regain, and one to keep, her love, 
So well her power she fail'd not to employ, 


She almost ruin'd Greece, and wholly ruin'd Troy. 


From Troy to Egypt shift the varying scene, 
And see the magic influence of the queen. 
When in her cause the fatal battle bled, 

The fond, the faithful Cleopatra fled, 
That flight from Rome's proud throne her votary burkd, 
And only lost her Antony the world. 


Let senseless satirists, who never spare 
The noblest of God's works abuse the fair; 
Averse from irony, profuse of praise, 
My artless muse her partial voice shall raise, 
Wich fond attention on their merits dwell, 
Who, blest with power, have us d that power so well. 


APOLOGY UPON APOLOGY. 


—c—c———————— — 


Un AuAPIESsT I of all the sons of rhyme, 
Whose best defence but aggravates my crime, 
Who if I blame, or praise, alike offend, 
Spurn'd as a foe, suspected as a friend: 
The ladies say (and when are ladies wrong?) 
My satire's not so delicate as strong; 

My search malignant lets no fault escape, 
And owns no merit in a feinite shape. 


Once more I try, tho' sunk in deep despair, 
To deprecate the vengeance of the fair. 
Poets and painters, every one agrees, 
May sketch and fancy just Whate'er they please, 
Curb'd by no vulgar laws, at large may act, 
And freely deal in fiction or in fact. 


What's Belvidera, Helen, Egypt's queen? 
- Fictitious heroes of the tragic scene. 

The other story I believe a libel, 

If not, tis Vong transated ĩn the bible. 
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But if the tales are true that have been told, 
Still I contend they're obsolete and old, 
And how our modern females they concern 
I must acknowledge I have yet to learn; 


Still I assert from ancient history's page, 


No past is equal to the present age. 


Lucretia's instance makes a mighty pother, 
! F # 1  ©# F 371 N 1 14 4 : " 
And in the Roman Annals where's another? 
In these blest days, e en satire must allow, 


That wives are, one and all, Lucretias now. 
„ f 89 43 Sai 3045 n eee 


Capricious Cæsar left his married dame, 
Because suspicion had agsail'd&her fame, 
Poor Doctors Commons, now almont neglected, 


Declare our matron's honour—not suspected. 


Ladies of old were wont with ruffs to deck, 
And hide from public view the tempting neck, 
They lov'd their charms so muffled up to "ey 
Scarce from the petticoat a foot could peep. 


Oo 
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Twas mystery all; the lover might suppose 
Whate'er he pleas'd, he scarcely saw the nose. 
Conduct so dark each thinking man suspects, 
They did it certainly to hide defects. 


Our modern ladies, liberal as fair, 
Dis concealment as beneath their care, 
Exhibit shapes?, by no stiff tay embrac' d, 
Where all is plenty, plenty without waste T, 
Their dazzling charms to gazing eyes display, | 
And win their lovers in the face of day. 


Let him, who yet admires the dames of old, 
These striking traits, unprej judic d, behold, 
Survey the claimants with impartial eyes, 

And give to modern purity the prize. 


I shape it may be called, 
That shape has none. MILTON. 


+ The other reading is *waist.” 


THE 


NEW SYSTEM. 


«© AroLoG1Es!” (cries Teay in a pet) 

I'm tir'd to death, but you're unwearied yet. ” 

“Ah, Stewart, write no more, you've wrote enough, 
„ And, truth to say, tis execrable stuff. 

5 But if you needs must write, to me attend, 

&« Your subject change, and learn to spare your friend®; ” 
“% For where's the merit of a lucky hit, 

« If he must smart, while ol display * wit? ” 

« Let me no longer be your favorite care, ” 


« But celebrate the virtues of the fair, ” 


© No, (says a lady, beautiful as wise, 
Whilst anger sparkles in her radiant eyes) 
No, we'll not have him, we the wretch disclaim, 
5 Despise his verse, detest his very name. 


* These do not appear, 
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© He cannot feel the charities of life, | 

© Who dares to sneer at Jaffier's maddening wife, ' 
© His soul no generous sentiments can move, 

© Who laughs at her that lost the world for love. 

O he's too bad, his compliments are spite, 

© And when he seems to praise, he means to bite. 


Curst be the verse, how well soe'er it flow, 
That gives my friend een momentary woe, 
That in the soſter sex excites a fear, 

Or calls adown their check the ready tear. 


Fancy, farewell, your occupation's o'er, 
Suggest whate'er you will, I write no more; 
Glad to escape from male and female rage 
Tu copy Addison's instructive page, 

And take from him (nor add the smallest part) 
A faithful picture of a woman's heart. 


No. 280 or THE SPECTATOR, 


THE 


DISSECTION OF A COQUET'S HEART. 


The Operator is supposed to be speaking. 


—_——— AM AAA 000000 Eom——— 


« Tax nice dissection of this female heart 

& Is, much I fear, a task above my art, 

* Examine every animal around, 

& Not half these labyrinths are elsewhere found. ” 


* Obgerve the pericardium, filrd with cars, ” 
& Receiv'd from Cupid's darts in Cupid's wars, 
“These on the outward coat their fury spent, 
No wound proclaims the inward substance rent. 


& This case contains a liquor thin and red, 
& From vapours, which the heart exhales, tis bred, ” 
“Here stopt condenses, but, not quite at rest, 
« Seems of mercurial qualities possest. 


P 
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Let others from thermonieters declare“ 

& Each variation of the heat and air, ” 

& The powerful liquor in this mystic glass ” 
« Wl cell the quatitice of thoee who pace. * 


& You, whom a knowing hat and well made coat 0 
&« With neat cravat a man of taste denote, ” 
& Approach and laugh aloud; consult your eyes, | 


& Does not the liquor in a moment rise? 


& You in your last year's coat with ill drest hair, 
&« With clumsy country shoes and college air, 
44 Advance, look grave, or look as if you think, ” | 
& Does not the liquor in an instant sink? ” 
cc From hence I find, nor mean to give offence, ” 


& A coxcomb you, and you a man of sense. 
“These parts dissected, now the heart behold, ” 


The surface slippery, the point so cold, 


& You might as well attempt een ice to hold. 
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“From fibres twisted in a Gordian knot ” 
ce No clue to tell its motions can be got.” 
& No vessel here, and I've examin'd long, 


6 Maintains communication with the tongue. 


Those little nerves (in other hearts which prove“ 
& Aﬀected or by friendship, hate, or love) 
Here come not from the brain; their source I spy ” 


Lies in the muscles of the roving eye. ” 


Held in my hand, this heart weighs wond'rous light, 
& A thousand cells and hollows strike my sight, 
„ With female trinkets stuff d, and what is that, ” 
& Which first appears? it seems a Spanish hat“. 


The lady, who possest this ample heart, 
Distributed to all mankind a part; 
« Well pleas d to love and friendship to attend, 
* Who saw her, lov'd, who heard her, was her friend; ” 


* An ornament much worn at the time, when this was versified, which had the merit 
of giving a very masculine turn to the most feminine face, X. 
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&« Yet no impression of all these I trace, 

& No friend, no lover here obtains a Place; ” 
« A modern beau, fantastically drest, ” 

& Her little idol, has the whole possest; 

& He and he only, could this conquest get, 


None but a coxcomb merits a coquet. 


Irn 
& And like a salamander, lives in fire. ” 


The lecture clos'd, and while in mute amaze 


On this phcenomenon the audience Saze, 
With a prodigious sigh! or crack i it broke, 
An heart no more, eee smoke. 


THE 
FIDDLE CASE. 
A MORAL TALE FOR MARRIED PEOPLE. 
— ———=cO0S TT; S00c—— 
Loves o'er resentment will prevail; 


Doubt you the fact? then read my tale. 
7 


An honest fidler and his wife 
Long liv'd the usual married life, 
Kissing to-day, to-morrow snarling, 
Twas now my plague, and now my darling; 
Once on a time high words arose, 
From words they almost came to blows, 
The wife was right, the husband stout, 
In short they neither would give out, 
At last they jointly vow'd and swore 


In the same bed to sleep no more. 


I have taken this story from a periodical work, but I cannot recollect the title, 


Q 
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Ah hasty oath, ah ill judg'd vow, 
"Twas made, but how to keep it, how! 
. For truth obliges us to own 
Of beds our couple had but one; 
This put them somewhat to a stand, 
But soon a remedy's at hand, | 
In their one bed they madly place 
Between them two his fiddle cave. 


Thilo weeks, in this Svidod mice, 
Slept the poor fidler and his mate, 
On either side the barrier lay, 

Far from each other, ſar away. 


And now their former love return'd, 
Their breasts no more with anger burn'd, 
Each wish'd the fiddle case to move, 
The bane of comfort and of love, 


But in full force the vow remain'd, 


For first to yield they both disdain'd. 
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One night when neither of them slept, 
(And still the case its station kept) 
The fidler, very ill at ease, 
By great good luck was forc'd to sneeze: 
% God bless you ” (eries the wife) * my dear; ” 
“But is that wish ” says he, © sincere? 
& I wish it,“ cries his better part, 
% With all my soul, with all my heart. 


«© Well then, the man replies, “ if so, 


This cursed fiddle case may go. 


A DOGGREL ODE, 
Humbly inscribed to the 


REVOLUTION SOCIETY, 


and sent to the 
CROWN ANY ANCHOR, 
To be said or sung at their Meeting 
ON THE GLORIOUS FOURTEENTH OF JULY, 1791. 
— ——— 
& GuarDs of freedom, order, law, : 
“British worthies, Tyler, Straw, ” 
& Cade, and Faux of splendid name, 
& John the painter next in fame, 
Get a day rule from below, 
& Here on earth your faces show, 
And in England once agen 
“ Vindicate the rights of men. 


& Friends of Gallia's revolution, 


& Foes to Britain's constitution, 
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& Sons of levelling, one and all, 


“ Hark to sapient S——'s call. 


He, for merits not his own, 
Rais'd to honours by the throne, 
Like the grateful viper stings 
His benefactor's hand, his king's, 
When he bids us hail the day, 
Fatal to a monarch's sway: 

Hear him mighty lord of lungs, 
Beating Fame with all her tongues! 


ForTz. 
& Sons of freedom, boldly meet ” 
This auspicious day to greet, ” 
“When in France a noble blow 


& Laid the church and peerage low, 
To the mob a kingdom gave, 
And the monarch made a slave. 


«© Happy people let us sing, 
Where the only slave's the king. 
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& Hail, emancipated nation, 
« Model for our imitation! 
& Let this era hallow'd be 
, By a British Jubilee: 
« Let the festive hour employ ” 
Songs of triumph, shouts of joy, 
„ While the national cockade, ” 
6“ Rich in mottos, is display d; 
« Vive la nation, vive la loi, ” 


&« In the background vive le roi. ” 


Loud amidst the circling glass 
& Patriot resolves shall pass; 
& Price is gone, but precious Payne 
« Shall the rights of man maintain, 
« Priestly too shall, grain by grain, 
« Lay and light his powder train, 
c Tooke shall second, I will move 
« Votes the meeting must approve, 
« Votes declaring us to be 
„Loyal as the French, and free. 
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See his cheek is turning pale! 
Does his Lordship's courage fail? 
Prudence in the shape of Pitt 
Condescends to teach him wit; 
Prudence whispers in his ear 
(Fools will sometimes prudence hear) 
« Good Earl $— have a care, 
& Tis as well your head to won oF 
6 Scenes of tumult, strife and riot 4 
“ May endanger — 3 ” 
« Factious meetings timely | fear, 
More is meant than mern the ear, ” 
Bid the din of — r 0 
6 Keep your head, and keep the peace. ” 
S—— good advice obeys, 
Gentler now he sings or says: 


PiANo. 


« Sons of freedom, if you meet 
“This auspicious day to greet, ” 
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« Meet, I beg, without parade, 1 
Mount no national cockade, 

« Songs of triumph scorn to sing, 
c Nor insult a fallen king. 

e Better tis to eat and drink, 

« Than of rights of men to think, ” 
& Nor shall dull affairs of state 

& Form a subject of debate; 

c No resolves, nor votes shall pass, 
& Nothing more, except the glass. 
& Come then, sons of es come, 
& Things are alter'd, S sl dumb, 
u And the meeting all a hum. 1 


TREFLES 
OF VARIOUS DENOMINATIONS. 


—02220000<> OO 00000900 mmm_—_— 


VERSES 
Written in 1772, 
AT MAGDALEN COLLEGE, OXFORD, 
In return for one bottle of wine, and much good advice, 


to attend to Apollo more, and to Bacchus less. 


eee eee 


Tux Bursars* we thank for their wine, 
The Poet for classic allusion, 

But happy, thrice happy, were we, e 
Of wine had we greater profusion. 


The Deities solitude hate, 

They love to be merry and hearty, 
Apollo is present with us, | 
But Bacchus is not of the party. 


It is usual at Magdalen at the end of all things (the day of closing the College ac- 
counts) for the junior part of the society to send verses into the bursary, and to receive 
wine and verses in return from the Bursars and Co, On this occasion, the Juniors, being 
rather slack in their poetry, were favored with the hint above-mentioned, 


AFTER 
AN ARGUMENT WITH TWO LADIES. 
— 2 — . ———— 


WII, ladies, I am fairly beat, 

Last night your conquest was complete, 
I'm not ashatm'd to yield; 

You gave me not a moment s rest, 

When one retir d, the other prest, 
And drove me from the feld. 


Yet not inglorious I fell, | 

I wust 1 fought the battle well, 
And did a soldier's Juty ; 

Almost > vicwry I claim, 

It can be no disgrace, tis fame, 

To fall by wit and beauty. 


On seeing a Lady extremely ill. 


WITH HER HAIR FULL-DREST, 
—— . —— 
% Nor dress my hair! why twould a saint provoke, ® 


(Were the few words that sick Sophia spoke) 


« No, tho' my feeble frame can scarce sustain“ 


The cruel fever's agonizing pain, 
6 No, tho' the roses from my cheeks are fled, ” 


J can't exist without a well drest head. 


B A T HF, 
OR A HUSBAND! 
Wav, Kate“, you're not well, you're as thin as a lath, 
And Warren advises a journey to Bath; 
But I, who am 6skill'd in each female complaint 
Of wives who are nervous, and maids who are faint, 


This lady was wasting in a deep decline, but preferring py. prescriptian ta Dr. War- 
ten's, happily recovered her health and her weight within the time specified, 
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Prescribe for your cure (what I think cannot hurt ye) 
A well looking husband 'twixt twenty and thirty; 
This plan if you follow, I speak on good grounds, 


In eight or nine months will regain your nine pounds. 


ON BREAKING A POSTMAN'S HEAD. 


IC — 


Wu, my friend, you've done wonders, and well you may boast, 
You've a proverb destroy'd, and got blood from a post. 


ON THE THIRTIETH OF JANUARY, 


's BIRTH-DAY. 
ens 

THXx1s day records what different fates attend 

Ill-fated Charles, and my far luckier friend; 


Stripp'd of his crown, and number'd with the dead, 
Charles died, as Witless lives,—without a head. 


10 * 


Mus. M A C K LI N, 


February 14, 270 | 
THE VALENTINE. 
— . —— 


Tuis genial day (as poets sing) 
Inspires the warblers of the spring, 
When each, by fancy led or fate, 
Selects his favorite feather'd mate. 


The Schoolboy hails this genial day, 
And, as he pens the timid laß, 
Begins, he scarce knows why, to pine 
For some sweet Schoolgi in Valle, 


The Youtby in blood and apirits hight. 


Writes sonnets to his Lauras eye; 
Dwells on her cheeks, her lips, her _— 
And vows he's fairest of the fair. 


* 9118. be. in h. WH » MOT! 


On ie Mer dere en a... 
Whose blood on common days creeps cold, | 


Feel the warm glow of youth revive 
On the wrong side of forty- ive. Mie band 


T 
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And where's the wonder, when they find 
Your charms of beauty and of mind? | 
A mind, where judgment, sense and wit, 

That gives and takes the lucky hit, 
Address, and ease, and temper sweet, 
And all the best attractions meet:: 
A form, which painting can't express, 
Nor poetry's luxuriant dress, 

Tis beauty, lovely to excess, 

A perſect magazine of charms, 10 

A treasure for a monarch arms. . 

Yet these without desire I bee, 18585 


* Another's right, denied zo we, 
And feel, tis wond'rous 1 


Wer 


All that I ought, nor more, for you: 
Your friendship is alone wy care, ho! 
My hourly theme, my daily prayer. 


Sei nad ntl 
/ #7? 
4 * . . FPTAT . 


May every blessing crown your life, | 1 


Wish'd by the mother, friend, and wife: 


Your son his mothers viewe#W#are;* 


I . be but half as fair, {BD ine. 


For none so fair, s0 good, hot one, 10 wo 
Has nature form'd, since . * abi c 


110 : # 2111 0 
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Long may you undivided prove 
A friend's esteem, a husband's love, 
And yours be love's unwasting treasure, 


Yours days of ease and nights of pleasure. 


Thus, matchless woman, may you live, 
Blest with whate'er this world can give: 
And when cold death, approaching nigh, 
Dims the last sparkle of your eye, 

Give, ere you soar to joys above, 


A tear to friendship, and a sigh to love. 


ON A | 
DECISION AT NEWMARKET. 
Wuo attends at Newmarket mav readily see, 
That the laws of religion and racing agree, 
For a plate where the horse that was wirming was croßt, 
And the prize for the time by this artifice lost, 


By the judges this scriptural sentence was past, 
Let the last be made first, and the first be made last. 


ON THE 


DEATH OF JOHNNY, 
A RACER. 
— — 
HERE rests his head“ upon the lap of earth, 
A horse to every weeping sportsman known, 
Neglect attended early at his birth, 
Till noble Clermont mark'd him for his OWN. 


Much for his speed, but more for bottom fam'd, 
In many a sharp, in many a tiring race, 

Honest he ran with vigor all untam'd, 

And r eee 


S © & 


eee 
Faults he had none to wish to be conceal'd; _ 
Never, but when he died, occasion'd woes, 88 
EF 


* The reder neos not be reminded of Gray's Bey 


8 He een nd o Lord Clermont for twenty guiness. 
2 U rider. ö 
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HYMENEALS. 


— . ——— — 


TO THE 


REV. JOHN WELLER POLEY, 


OF BOXTED HALL IN SUFFOLK. 


THE CARD, 
————C— 


Poss sr of all accomplish'd Jane“, 

Say, why does Benedict complain, 
Why call his fortune hard? 

What cruel something unpossest 

Corrodes and leavens all the rest? 
He wants a message card. 


He loves not from the friends he meet 
Congratulations in the streets, 
To words pays no regard; 


Miss Whaley. 
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To do what's perfectly polite, 
He says, the method 1s to write 
A pretty message card. 


Even I, who scribble now and then, 

And waste my ink, and spoil my pen, 
A miserable 1 

Tho' heaven knows, I've nought to say, 

Fashion's dire mandate must obey, 
And write a message card. 


& May you, my valued friends, enjoy 
& Connubial bliss without alloy, 
& May that bliss ne'er be marr'd, ” 
& May all your days be bright and fair, ” 
While each with pleasure shall declare, 10 
“I've play'd a lucky card. 


2 ” — 


10 


MISS MARY YOUNG, 


OF CLARE IN SUFFOLK, 


Now Mars. MACLEAN, 


— 2e 


Tuo' in the beauties of wind face 
The curious eye no change can trace, 
Yet must this mournful truth be sung, 
You, Mary, are no longer Young. 


Not the cold hand of withering time 
Has cropp'd the blossoms of your prime, 


But love's gay godhead (passing strange) 
Een in a moment wrought the change. 


When the sleek vicar“ bade you say, 
& Love, cherish, honour and obey, ” 
The fatal words escap'd your tongue, 
And Mary was no longer Young. 


* The Rev. William Jones, viear of Clare, and inventor of a tincture, which cures the 
rheumatism in its worst stages. See Mr. Russel's case in all the papers. 


4 
, 
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Yet still be Young in wiles that vex 
Our wayward irritable sex, 

In idle doubts, in jealous fears, 
And all the artillery of tears, 


By love, without finesse or art, 

Keep, as you gain'd, a husband's heart; 
Then will your charms remain the same, 
And all be Young—except your name. 


| ro 
RICHARD MOORE, Esq. 


Or KENTWELL HALL in SUFFOLK. 
—___ YR 


May I amidst the general voice 
Which hails and gratulates your choice, 
Presume to send this humble lay, 


And greet you on the happy day, 
That gives with all her heaven of charms, 
The lovely Cotton to your arms. 
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To me by fame alone she's known, | 
Vet envy's self, I'm told, must own | 
The blooming beauty of her face, 
Her matchless form, attractive grace, 
Her winning manners, polish'd ease, 


And all the power and wish to please. 


In her of all you love possest, 


Long may you live supremely blest, 
And as the race of life you run, 
Find all the sex's charms in one. 


May the dear object of your love 
Divide your cares, your joys improve, 
In mutual bliss, midst fortune 8 _orey | 
Enjoy health, happiness and—Moore. 


X 


CLAD x. 


Written in 1773 · 
Wu first I saw your beauteous face 


Drest in each captivating grace,, 
Desire inflam'd my breast: 
But when my judgment found co ombin, 


Ir TINT 


Each power of beauty and of mind, 
Love all my soul possest. 


* Anne Althea, the daughter and sole heiress of Richard Wallin, Eſquire, of Jamaica, 
was born in that island on the 16th of December, 1757, was married at Haddington in 
Scotland, on the 23d of August, -1774, and.died at Melford, in Suffolk, on the 19th of | | 
June, 1796, at the age of 38 years and a half, the mother of eleven children, The fol- 
lowing elegant and pathetic lines are inseribed to bet memory, by a rexpected, and valued, = 
friend, the Reverend Richard Waddington, Rector of Cavendish. 


How «leeps the wife, who inks to rest 
By husband, friends, and children blest ! 
Connubial love, a matran mild, 

And innocence, a smiling child, : 
And honour, truth, and grief sincere, 
These all attend her hallowed bier. 


And memory in time to come 
Shall oft revisit Anna's tomb, 
With fancy's aid again retrace 
Her fond maternal anxious face, 


Then every sweetest flower entwine 
To deck beloved Anna's shrine. 
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1 lov'd, but dar'd not own'my love, 
Lest haply you should disapprove 
My too aspiring flame; 


My lips the silence never broke, 


Tho' oft despairing glances spoke 
What my tongue could not name. 


Tho' long for you my bosom burn d. 
Your eyes no tenderness return'd, 

Nor gave my heart relief; 
Forc'd to conceal my fond intent, 
Like patience on a monument | 


+ I sat, and smil'd at grief. 


From you far banish'd tho' I range, 
My heart incapable of change 
Still breathes an ardent prayer; 
r May'st thou, of every wish possest, 
Love, and with mutua] love be blest, 
6 As happy as thou'rt fair. 


TO THB SAME, 


AFTER HER RETURN. 
—AIO_—_— 

An why to me these strange complaints 
Of coldness and neglect! 


In what am I deficient, say, 
Attention or respect? 


If to observe FEENEY" eyes, 
And read what passes there, 

If all my study is to please, 

| And you my only care; 


If when I hear that charming tongue 
The words of friendship speak, 


Unusual transport thrills my breast, 
And glows upon my cheek; 


If to believe you far above 
All others of your sex, 
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Possess'd of more than all their charms, 


Without their least defects“, 


If while your beauty I admire, 
Your virtues I adore, 
If I feel friendship and esteem, 


And you forbid me more: 


If in each pleasure you enjoy . 
I wish some little Share, 
If every stroke that wounds your peace. 
| I wish alone to bear: 


If these are signs of cold neglect, 
Then call me what you will, 

Harsh and unfeeling of your' grief, | 
And blame me, Nancy, still. 


® If the critic's ear is hurt with this bad rhyme, I would recommend to his 
perusal the two following lines, which are worse in every other respect. 


Possess d of every power to please, 
Without the will to vex. 
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But if these signs denote a heart, 1 
To friendship's feelings true, 

Grant me the mighty boon I ask, 
To be esteem'd by you. 


FF THz S4NE 


Lon time in silence doom'd to hw 
The pangs of unregarded love, 

What did I not sustain? _ 
At last to you, accomplish'd fair, 
I ventur'd trembling to declare 


The secret of my pain. 


No longer under friendship's name 
I hid affection's glowing flame, 
But dar'd this truth impart, 
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6“ That you, of all your sex alone, 
6 While life and sense remain ' d, I'd own ” 


“The mistress of my heart. 


Nor did you with averted ear 

Refuse, sweet maid, my yows to hear, 
Nor did those vows offend; 

Wich smiles you bade me not repine, 

Wich kindness suffer'd me to join 
The lover to the friend. 


You spoke: indifference withdrew 

Join'd with reserye, that shuns the view, 
Suspicious, cold, and cnn : 

While confidence, deus above, 


Friendship, esteem, and mutual love 


Remain'd to gild the scene. 


6 AN | 
ACROSTIC ON Mss. 


SOME people, I'm told, have been heard to declare 
That the woman I doat on is lovely and fair, 
Examine, they say, you'll not easily see 

Where so happily neatness and beauty agree; 
All this I allow, but enraptur'd I find 


That make me, I feel it, most blest of mankind. 


TO THE SAME 
THE (SPECTACLES 
f mn ; | by 


Nancy, my neat, my lovely wife, 


With whom I pass a cheerful life 


In calm content and pleasure, 
Read what your travelling lord befel, 
The muse my wond'rous luck shall tell 


In Hudibrastic measure. 


Ripe judgment, sound sense, every charm of the mind, > 
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Riding at speed a four miles trot, 
And thinking of I know not what 
With spirits light as air, 
Something I saw upon the ground, 
I stopt my horse, and joyful found 


Of spectacles a pair. 


John from his poney quickly dropt, 

And I, with saving knowledge, popt 
The prize into my pocket; 

In custody I'll keep it stricter, 

Than lover keeps his Miss's picture, 
Or Miss her lover's locket. 


This prize, in after times, 'I'll use, 
In reading sermons or the news, 

When I grow old and darkling; 
When the bright lustre of the eye, 
Which bade you, Nancy, look and die, 

Shall be no longer sparkling. 


tat bite "nd 
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Proceeding on, in scarlet coat 
I saw an officer of note, 
Who said, or seem'd to say, 
& May this gay dress, this smart cockade ” 
“ Bring to my arms yon village maid ” 


“ To sport in amorous play. 
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Such wicked thoughts, such joys as these 
Soldiers and libertines may please, 
The clergy never heed em; 
They revel not in guilty bliss, 
They greet the fair with holy kiss, 
With heavenly food they feed 'em. 


For men, who in this time of trial 
In virtue live and self denial, 

Sure blics above's decreed 'em: 
Religious joys possess'd my mind, 
While John rode whistling on behind, 

Till we arriv'd at Needham. 


A village in Suffolk, 
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And now I've nothing more to tell, 
You and the brats I hope are well, 
I trust there is no hurt in 


Sending my compliments to Misst, 


Who laughs at love, and love's sweet bliss, 


A devotee to flirting. 


+ Mis S. P. 


TO TT 
—ꝛů ——— 


Wir, Nancy, after nineteen years 

Again our wedding day appears, 

Indulgent heaven has given us store, 
I mean of children, half a score, 

We want a little money more. 

Vet let us not at this repine, 

You are, my dear, the fruitful vine, 

And I, the man who fears the Lord, 

Enjay true piety's reward, 
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Ten lovely children stout and able, 
The olive branches round our table. 
Then let us thank the gracious giver, 
Thus amply furnishing our quiver, 
And at our table while we see 

Some real friends in social glee, 

We'll laugh at chose we must not hate, 
False friends and enemies, who wait 


On the cold outside of the gate 


A 
FAMILY DIALOGUE, 
ON A SON'S WISHING TO CO TO SEA. 
————— SY Oe 
TELL me, dear Giles, your favorite views, 
Your wish is mine, I'd have you chuse, 
Tis time to fix, you're growing old, 


For twice six years are nearly told. 


The learn'd professions are but three, 


Say which of these you wish to be? 


& Not of the law, I emit drudge, ” 
&« I'm sure I ne'er should be a judge; 
6 Not of the church, perhaps to clear, 
& As you do, fifty pounds a year;* ” 


This was before the unexpected liberality of the Bishop of Lincoln presented me to a 
valuable living. Nor am I alone indebted to his Lordship for so great a favour, but for 
the very delicate manner in which he conferred it, which prevented all acknowledgment, 
and more than doubled the obligation: for as soon as I had received it, he desired his 
compliments to Mrs. Stewart, and wished me a good morning, I never met with such 
treatment before in the whole course of my life, 


NzAz twenty winters in the church, 
Left by some patrons in the lurch, 
While others were obdurate, 
1 thought myself, (and oft complain'd) 
By fate and bishops too ordain'd 
To live and die a curate, 


The Parent Tree, whose branches round 

O'erspread and beautify the ground, 
Owes to their weight decay: 

So I, with ten dear children blest, 

Felt, by their growing wants opprest, 
My $ubstance melt away. 


Then Lincoln (heaven reward the deed!) 
Came in the trying time of need, 
A guardian angel came; 
With liberal hand the means of wealth 
Bestow'd unask'd, did good by stealth, 
And blush'd to find it fame. 
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Throw physic to the dogs for me, 
“My choice, my object is the sea. 


And can you tear yourself away 

From your young friends at school, at play, 
From quoits, from cricket, from the chace, 
The comforts of your native place, 

And each lov'd parent's fond embrace? 
And can you wish, instead of these, 

The toils, the dangers of the seas, 

The cot, the watch, the inclement air, 

The darken'd mess room's scanty fare, 

The six years servitude below, 


And all the hardships sailors know? 


&« Full well I know the change is great, 
& But yet be mine a sailor's fate. 


For this, while memory holds her seat, 
Till this torn heart shall cease to beat, 
This vital stream to flow, 
My gratitude shall pour the lay, 
And own, what I can never pay, 
The mighty debt I owe, 
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* Quick let me sail, when haughty Spain“ 
“% Claims the wide empire of the main: 

5 I burn to go midst war's alarms ” 
„When Britain calls her sons to arms; 

& And Howe commands, and Parker leads ” 
& Her gallant fleet to glorious deeds, ” 

“ O grant my wish, and let my choice ” 


& Be sanction'd by a father's voice. 


No more your wishes I oppose, 
Go and engage your country's foes, 
Pursue your brave but dangerous plan, 
In age a child, in mind a man. 
Should heaven regard a father's prayer, 
And save a mother from despair, 
Protect amidst the bloody strife 
Our infant hero's valued life, 
A future war may place your name, 
Conspicuous in the lists of fame, 


In the year 1790 when a war with Spain was thought inevitable. 
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In many an arduous conflict tried, 

The dread of Spain, your country's pride. 
If to our wish that day be given, 

We ask no other boon of heaven. 


TO CHARLES, 
ON HIS BIRTH-DAY, 


December 20, 1786. 

— 
To you, dear Charles, this artless lay 
I scribble on your natal day, 
The happy day that bade me claim 
The honor of a father's name, 
That made complete your mother's joy, 
When first she clasp'd her new born boy. 
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This day shall ever be to me 
A day of sport and jubilee, 
And you the hero (tis decreed) 
In every play shall take the lead: 
Officious, busy, bustling Anne, 
And ever gentle, playful Fan, 
And bouncing Moll, who lisps and smiles, 
And Guy's great rival, warlike Giles“, 
And Ned the pet, if not too surly, 
Shall join the jovial hurly burly. 


For you on this auspicious day 
Serpents shall hiss and fountains play, 
Wheels shall revolve while crackers ily, 
And suns illuminate the sky: 
And when of these you've had enough, 
Cards shall succeed and blindman's buff, 
The merry tale and social song 


Shall to the last your bliss prolong. 


* Guy Earl of Warwick, was Giles's great favorite, 
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Such be your joys, superior mine, 
In these your mother too shall join; 


Tis our's that happiness to give, 
Which you, dear children, but receive. 


TO EDWARD, 


ON HIS BIRTH-DAY. 
= -- September 1, 1794. 


—<R_— 


An me! since heaven's almighty power 
Depriv'd me in a fatal hour 

Of may poor Charles, my first born boy, 
These eighteen years my pride, my joy, 

How can I pour the artless lay | 

To greet my Edward's natal day, 
And thank my maker, thus bereft, | 
For what was given, what is left? - 
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No festive sports this day adorn, 
Like those that grac'd my Charles's morn, 
Nor merry tale, nor social song, 
Nor pastimes please the play ful throng, 
In every face his loss we see, 
Whose presence made the jubilee. 
Nor does his parents growing grief - 
Admit the solace of relief, 
Still must their tears in anguish flow, 


Still must they mourn the deadly blow. 


Yet on this day let fancy dwell 
On all that memory loves to tell, 
Let me in fond idea trace 
My Charles's animated face, 

His graceful carriage, manly mien, 


So often wish'd, so seldom seen, 
His gay companionable ease, 
Form'd either sex alike to please, 
His fancy rich, his openitny mind, 


Where sense and wit and humour $hin'd, 


MF 
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His liberal hand, his ardent soul 

Ah too impatient of controul, 

His heart too early doom'd to prove 
The pleasure and the pain of love. 


Had heaven in mercy deign'd to gave 
The life its former bounty gave, 
My lot had never been to know 
The torture of a father's woe. 
Why was I doom'd his death to see? 
Why was this cup reserv'd for me? 
I feel, I feel the hand of God, 
And bend beneath his iron rod. 
Whate'er his will and power ordain, 
Tis mine to suffer, not complain, 


To hope whatever is, is best, 


And leave to providence the rest. 
| 22 NR 66 


TO 


Ma. BURK E-, 


ON THE LOSS OF HIS SON. 
A te principium, tibi desinet. 
— . „ — 


May heaven in mercy blessings pour 
On Burke's declining years, 

Peace to his wounded mind restore, 
And dry a father's tears. 


Mr. Burke, in answer to these lines and some observations upon his invaluable works, 
condescended to honour me with a letter, which gratitude for 20 flattering a testimony from 
such a man will not suffer me to suppress. 


Stix, 
I receive a very real consolation from the verses you are 50 good 


to send me. They are animated with an high spirit of poetry and piety. I am happy to 
find, that any thing I have done in favour of a cause (to which I am the more attached in 
finding that I have it in common with you) has obtained the suffrage of 50 able a judge. 
Your zeal for that cause may perhaps a little have warped your judgment. One naturally 
thinks with favour of those performances, which are exerted in favour of principles, to which 
we wish well, Whatever be your motives, I ought to be highly ſlattered with a justice to 
intentions, which has so large a measure of kindness and indulgence to the execution. 
I have the honour to be with great respect and gratitude, 
Six, 

a Your most obedient and obliged . 

Beconsfield, humble servant 0 
March 21, 1796. * ED MUND BURK 
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